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I trust that you will have some good games, Mit, and I am happy that
Ina'ba]. and Judy are enjoying their life at Boston. Boston is so full of
tradition and meny interesting things that it is an education in itself if
you have a comforteble place of operations %o work from and %o go nlaces.

I put three pairs of athletioc sox in the shoes, so you should have a :
Heaven on earth with those clubs and your nhoon. Don't perpetrate any

miracles though, Miv.

You heard n.bout 8t. Poter and 8t. A.ndraw didn't vou. Well, They
had & game of golf. 8t. Peter told 8t. Andrew to diive off the #1 Ted.
S8t. Andrew took a spoon and hit a long 200 Yd. shot which fell short of
the green, but which bounced up on to the green and crazily fell inte
the cupe. BSt. Peter took a #2 Iron and smashed it with all his night.
falled high in the air, and fell snugly on the green then trickled inte
the oup. Bach made a hole-in-one. 8. Andrew said to St. Peter, 'How

let's cut out the mirnelea and play golf."

~ You ney think, in your playing some of those tough .courses around
Boston that you may get yourself into a lot of Hell, but it wont be like the
fellow who went to Paurgatory and the Devil said to hims "I want %o show you
a beautiful Golf Course we have here," IHe took him out and over the hill
and the pilgrin's eyes fell on one of the most beautiful golf courses he
had ever seen. "My", explained the Pilgrin, "this is marvelous."™ Then the
Devel handed him a driver well balanced and one of the keencst clubs he had
ever had a hold of. Then he handed him a tee. The Pilgrin's expectation
and joy were unbounded. There the conversation haulted and the Pilgrim
who couldn't wait any longer to play said, "Give me a ball", and tho Devel
said "That's tho hell of i%, thore isn't any balls. P

-1 took occasion though, Hit, to see that the balls were safely
Onoalod in your bm. so you shouldn't have any trouble with the Devel. Hith

all good wiahea and af’fmition, I am

Sincerely,



